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EO 17 a be leſſening a 

dE Man of af a 
oo io imagiue You 72 
=== /rently known by the 
Tul, which, by the Courteſy of | 
England, you have long enjoy d, 
and which therefore needs not the i 
Addition of your Name. But not | 
5 | 7 
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_ Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
10 loſe time in Ceremony, I haſten 
zo give you and the Reader ſome 
Reaſons for this Dedication. 


It is a Piece of Craft often 
practicd among Authors, when 
they are about to Publiſh ſome 
Trifle which they ſuſpect may lie 
zo0 quietly in the Bookſellers 
Shop, th help it off by the 
Choice of a Patron, whoſe Name 
and Character may be a Means 
to make it ſpread. It is for this 
Reaſon, and knowing that you go 
mo à great deal of Company, that 
Thave taken the Liberty (for which 
[ beg your Pardon) of pinning 
this Paper to your Sleeve. If I 
bad Intereſt enough in you to get 
vom to recommend it to all your 
Friends, Cuſtomers and Subſcribers, 
it might, for ought I know, reach 
almoſt all Chriſtian People whom 
theſe Preſents may concern. Vo 
one 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


one perhaps of this Age has had 1 
great a Hand as your + ſelf in fur- 
niſhing out many of the Wares, 
which Perſons in the Circumſtances 
of thoſe repreſented in the following 

Viſion are the moſt hath to _ 
with. It is now, I think, for ſome 
Tears, that you have been chief 
Provednor of Diverſions and A. 
muſements for the Service of the 
Inhabitants of this Iſland, ſome of 
which you have imported from A- 
broad, and others tyou have varied 
aud embell, hd with ſo extenſroe 
and skilful à Genius, that it is no 
wonder that moſt who have had a 
Taſte of them are ſo very unwilling 
zo remove from hence, or to leave. 
em behind. I hope it will not be 
thought inferior to your Charatter, 

if I ſhoud call you a ſort of a Pro- 
perty-Man 70 he great Stage of the 
World. Thoſe who are acquaint- 
ed with the [ _ de of the Play-houſe 


know, 


* , 


Bom, that. there 1s a certain OH. 
cer 5 that Fitle; who has in his 
keeping a'whoſe Ware-houſe of all 
the Toys and Trinkets made uſe of 
by the Players upon the Theatre, 
an gives them out, and rakes 
them back;-as there is occaſion. 1 

bad once-therefore thought of aſſign- 

ing ou a Hution in the following 
ſſeon neun Mercury, where, as 
the Dead were ſtrippu, you might 

Babe had am Opportmity of ſtop- 

ping whatever belong d io your Of- 


Fe, and have taken 10 your own 


Goods agam : But I confider d how 
full your Hands are of \ Buſineſs, 
and how ill a Perſon” of * Im- 
nne eats 647 | 
55 
With er m tha like Thoug his 
in my Hean,”" an a Pol Ober of 
the following Papers in ny Hand, 
which had been” ji * brought me 
from the Preſs, happen d to fal! 


aſleep, 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
aſleep, and had a very whimſical 
Dream; which, becanſe it con- 
cerns You, and at the ſame time 1s 
a ſort of an Appenare to the Viſion 
am preſenting to you, I beg leave 
td relate here in the Dedication. 
Methought yon were very Gay one 
Night over a Bottle of Champaigit 
at the Blue Poſts in your Nergh- 
bourhood; and being ſomewhat ele- 
vated by pour late Succeſſes, and 
wiſely thinking at the ſame time how 
10 provide for the future, you fell 
into a new Project, to which you 
were encourag d by a certain Poet 
, your Acquaintance, then in your 
Company, who undertook to ſell you 
ſome Acres of Ground to build upon 
in the Elyſian Fields. You had 
very prudently conſider d, that vaſt 
Numbers of People who are travel 
ling towards the Regions below, 
wou'd probably be at a Loſs, when 
they come thither, how to ſpend 
NS B their 


Epitle Dedicitory. 


their. Time. Your Deſign therefore 
aum ii erect a large Square of Build- 
mngs- far all ſuch ſort of Hntertain- 
ments, aud Diverſions, as are uſual 
at Carnavall, aud to call it by the 


— Heide —rsFOLLY. 
Tow procur'd, in the firſt Place, a 
large. Subſeription to be paid you 
damun in ready Money, and then 
au d choice Colony of tFidlers, 
Dancers, Tumblers, Carpenters, | 
K ame- Ne aiuters, and, the hike ; and 
many Waggon Loads of painted 
Cloth, Machines, rich Furniture, 
Variety of the neweſt Habits, and 
other valuable Curioſities, you ſet 
forward on the. Road towards your 
intended new Plantation. 'But, 
alas, the hard Fate: of Projedlors / 
Before you came half can to the 
Place, a ſudden Storm of 2 4— 
roſe, ober turn d and disfurniſtid 
your Mag gons in a Moment, and 


as f they had * loaden only with 
bo Half 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
half or Feathers, whirFd away 
therr whole Contents over a vaſt Va- 
cuity, into the Limbo deſeriffd by 
Milton in the Third Book of his 
Paradiſe Loſt. [was ſo pruckwith 
Concern for you and your good Com- 
Hany, that I wakd in à Fright, 

and was glad to find by the Adver- 
tiſement inſerted in the Daily Cou- 
rant, f the next Ball to be in the 
Hay-market, ha. 33 
bly at that time in good Health, 
and in no ſuch great Haſte to be 
gone from Us, © | 


But to draw to an End. 1 have 
heard of a pleaſant Fellow who had 
an Affair" depending im the Reign 
of Kung Charles the Second, and 
hamoroufly made a:Requeſs to the 
Dake of, Buckingham, who was 
then m great Favour and Popula- 
rity, that his Grace wou'd only be 
pleas d to let him ſtop him the next 

B 2 _— 


/ 


Epiſtle Dedicatory: 


Day, when his Buſineſs was to come 
on, T;ſorme very Publick Place, and 
give the Petitioner leave to bold him 
in a ſceming Whiſper for two Mi- 
uules, amm, ngſt a Crowd. of Obſer- 
ders. 2 Artiſice alone did more 
than ſeveral Months ſoliciting, and 
his Affair ſucceeded to his Wiſh. I 
1 ale the ſame ratagem with 
you, in hopes of the hike FSacceſs ; 
and therefore thanking you now for 
= Ear, and for the Honour J 
ave taken to my ſelf, F an Ac- 
quaintance I never had with:you 
before, I releaſe you from any 2 


ther 4 N am 9 Tl un- 
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UCIAN, in one of his 
Dialogues, has very Sa- 
tyrically expos d, after 
— his pleaſant manner of 
Ridiculs, the odd Perplexity and Di- 
ſtreſs of fooliſh Mortals, in findin 

themſelves. ſtripp'd by Death of i 
their darling W and Amuſe- 
ments, 


* CHARON: Or, 


ments, and being oblig'd to paß 
naked into the other World, and to 
leave behind them whatever they 

molt priz'd upon Earth. As this 
Thought contains a very inſtructive 
Moral, and is capable of being drawn 
Gut uo a Varicty of Invention, it 
may be worth the while to purſue 
it, after 3. different, manner, and 
without being confin d to the Plan 
< parts Sentiments, of, War Au- 
thor. 


IS 301 O 99 5 5. 
Il GE) * 
- "Beck one may. alle, gh ng | 
ing any Story, or Deſcription, which 
ſtrikes his Mind in a very lively 
manner, that the Imagination ex 
erciſes *. TY While a fort of, Viſtonary 
Power, and we even fancy we. view 
the Scene, and ſee, before, us the Ob- 
jects deſcri ib 'd.. It was ſo vith me, 
5 I had read the Dialogue above- 
mention d. Methoughr 1 Aw the 
River he, an Charon vith his Fer- 


ry- 


De FErRY-BOAT. 3 
ry-Boat, tranſporting the Souls into 
the other World. Vaſt Numbers 
of the Deceas d ſtood upon the hi- 
ther- moſt Shore, and every one had 
| ſomerhing or other, which he had 


brought with him, of the Goods he 
molt: valued in Life. The Crowd 
and Hurry occaſion'd a great Diſor- 
der. Charon was in a Paſſion, cur- 
ſing, ſweating and toiling, and 
ſometimes laying about him vith 
his Pole, to keep off Numbers that 
wou'd have preſs d irregularly into 
his Boat. I heard all at once a vild 
Confuſion of Voices, but Charon s 
vas much the loudeſt What, 
will you never be warn'd 2 Ridicu- 
lous Mortals! And don't you ſee how 
crazy my Boat is, after having been 
vork d for ſo many Ages? Hola! 
keep back there you Fellows, are 
you mad? So ve ſhall be at the 
Bottom of the River preſently, and 

I ſuppoſe you can t all ſwim. "Rm 

7 ne 


4 CHARON : Or, 

fine Work! What, none but Fools 
coming from the World above? And 
pray what's all this Bag and Baggage 
for, when you know, or ſhou'd 
know, the Law of the Place, that no 
Mortal is to tranſport any earthly 
Thing beſides himſelf > Ho] 
What's that you ſay : Pay for it? 
Why you Puppies, it cannot be 
and do you think Im to be brib'd 
like your ſelves, or will take more 
than my Fare? Bleſs me, what's here? 
What a Crowd of Women are. co- 
ming yonder, and what Loads do I 
ſee of Trunks, Boxes and Bundles ? 
FI] fink my Boat, I ſhall never ſtand 
it, tis impoſſible to anſwer em all! 
O Jupiter, Jupiter! Theſe _ 
vill diſtract me! 


The Noiſe vas ſo great that OP 
iter heard it, and knowing the 
Cauſe, diſpatch d Mercury in a Me- 


ment, with Orders to ſion his 
Parc 


The FERRY-BOAT. 5 


Part of a Herald to keep the Peace, 
and ſee the Orders of the Place ob- 
ſery'd. Mercury accordingly ſhot 
himſelf down from Heaven, ſwift as 
a Sun beam, and wich his Rod of 
Authority in his Hand, planted him- 
felf on the fide of the River, and 
calling out to Charon bid him be of 
good Courage; for Jupiter had ſent 
him to his Aſſiſtance, vith Inſtru- 
| ctions to ſearch all Perſons vhatſo- 


ever, as they came dovn to the 


Ferry, and that he wou'd take care 
to ſee them fairly ſtripp d, before 
they ſheu d be ſuffer d to lone Foot 
in the Boat. ed; 1-66 | 

| #8 4 9 25 
The; Growd in aka mean time 
increas d, for it happen d to be juſt 
after a very lickly Seaſon, which had 
[wept away great Numbers of Peo- 
ple. The ig at, that preſs d to the 
— after Aercury had taken his 
Station, vas an eminent Phyſician ; j 
C but 


6 CHARON: Or, 


but he was ſoon ſtopp'd, and told 
that he mult part with his Doctor's 
Gown, He was very loath to com- 
ply, and told Mercury that all his 
Learning was in it, wu that he vas 
nothing without it. I believe it, 
ſays Mercury; and pulling it off, 
found it quilted vith the Fees he had 
receiv'd in his Pradtice. Hebegg'd 
hard for it again, ſaid he had been 
a good Friend to Charon in his Time, 

as many that had been lately tranſ- 
: ported cou'd teſtify, and he thought 
it hard to be us'd in ſuch a manner. 
All that he urg'd availd him no- 
thing; he vas thruſt into the Boat 
among the illiterate Cioud, vho 
ſhew'd him not the leaſt Mark of 
Reſpect or Diſtinction. 


The next that I obſery'd, after 
this grave Perſon, was a gay young 
Fellow, with a fluttering Air, a Mask 
on his Face, and dreſt in a Habit of 

Fea- 
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Feathers, like an American Prince; 
He came forward as if he were dan- 
cing a Minuet. By his Gait and 
Motion it appear'd that he was very 
lictle prepar'd for his new State, and 
he look d as if he brought all the 
Follies and Vanities of Life along 
with him. Mercury oblciv'd him, 
and let him paſs on to the Boat- 
ſide, where holding up to Charon a 
Ticker, inſtead of a Half: penny, he 
demanded Admittance. He ſeem'd 
ſurpriz'd upon Charon's refuſing the 
Ticket, and ſaid he had receiv'd it 


from Heidegger but a Week before. 


Mercury. by this time had laid hold 
of him, and began to pluck off his 
- Feathers, and uncaſe him, like a Fowl 
at the Poulterer's He ſhrunk very 
much under the Operation, ſeem'd 
much concern'd upon being told 
there were no Maſquerades in the 
other World, and as ſoon as his Ha- 
bit was pluck'd off, 1 loſt fight of 


Ga him 


: 
| 
4 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


8 CHaRon: Or, 


him on a ſudden, and cou'd-not diſ- 


cover what became of him after- 


wards. 


What! nothing but Maſqueraders? 
cry'd Mercury, with an angry Voice, 
ſeeing great Crowds of Dead advance 


towards the (ide of the River; off 


vith your Diſguiſes, ye ſilly Wretches, 
and know they can now ſtand you 
in ſtead no longer. You Sir, do 
you think to pafs here with that huge 


| Cloak of Devotion: You, Madam, 
be pleas d to lay by your demure 


Looks, and affected y; You, 
fair Lady, your falſe Charms; and 


Fou, my grave Friend, your outſide 


Wiſdom. So.——lay them all in a 


Heap there. Whar a fine Wardrobe 


were this to furnith a Play-houſe x— 
As Mercury was proceeding in his 
Buſineſs, I was concern'd to ſee the 
ſurprifing Change that many goodly 
Perſonages under vent, upon pluck- 

. ing 
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ing off their Habits. Heroes de- 


graded into Butchers and Bravoes. 
Patriots into Thieves and Robbers. 
Women of the moſt conſummate 
Beauty into worle Shapes than thoſe 
of Scylla and Charibdis. Holy Men 
into Prize-Fighters, Furies and Dæ- 
mons. Hermits into the hideous 
Figures of Goats and Satyrs; and 
Philoſophers into Monkeys, Mules 


and Mit-Horſes. The Heap of 


Habits {weld to a prodigious Bulk. 
1 ſaw among them great Variety of 
Vizor- Maſques, falſe Eye-brows, ar- 
rificial Looks, forc'd Smiles, and 
painted Complexions; and cou d 
not but particularly obſerve to large 
Garments vhich had a very fair Our- 
ſide, and were diſtinguith'd from all 
the reſt, on one of which vas em- 
broider d in Golden Characters ZEAL 
FOR THE CHURCH, and 
on the other PUBLICK SPI. 
RIT. But upon Mercur) 's touch- 
= ing 


ym — — —— ͥ l —ůñ— 2 EY — r — ——— ů — — . —ä—ù5 th 
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10 CHARON: Or, 
ing them with his Wand, the Gold 


rarniſh'd, and the Titles were ſud- 
denly chang'd; and inſtead of the 
firſt there appear'd in large Capital 
Letters the Word PERSECU- 
TION, and in the room of the 
latter PENSIONS, PLACES 

AND PRIVATE GAIN. © 


After the firſt Hurry of the Crowd 
was a little abated, there ſtepp'd for- 
ward, with a ſlow and ſolemn Pace, a 


very venerable Perſon in a long 


Gown, with a Beard that reach'd al- 
moſt down to his zaiddle, and gave 
his Face ſuch an Air of Dignity, that 
I cou'd not think him inferior to 
Socrates himſelf, eſpecially when 1 
heard him, upon Mereury's queſtion- 
ing him, make anſwer that he was 
a Philoſopher. Very well, reply d 
Mercury your Wiſdom 15: wel- 
come but be pleas d then to leave 


that long Gown and that immeaſurea- 


ble 
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ble Beard behind you. With ſome 
Difficulty he vas prevail d upon to 
put off his Gown ; but his Beard, he 
ſaid, was a part of his Perſon, and 
ought nor to be ſeparated from it. 
Mercury told him he muſt uſe no 
Tricks here, that his Beard was a 

Cheat, and tho' he had made uſe of 
it in the World to paſs unknown, 
he muſt now appear what he really 
was, and ſhou'd keep it on no long- 
er. At thoſe Words he gave it a 
gentle Touch with his Caduceus, when 
in an Inſtant off dropp'd the Philo- 
ſopher. The Man ſtar'd with Sur- 
prize, and that very Countenance 
which before appear d even wiſer than 


Minerva her ſelf, now bore the ex- 


act Similitude of her Bird. There 
aroſe a loud Fit of Laughter among 


the Crowd at this ſudden Transfor- 
mation, upon which he clapp'd both 


his Hands before his Face, and got 


out of ſight as faſt as he cou'd. 
W hat's 


* 
x 
0 


— ——̃ —GAyÿ' 


12 Ge Array _ 


Where WH "as Mercury, FIR 
ing another Mortal Wee with'a 
Beard as large as the former; but 
with' 4 more blealamt Air in his 
Countenante; are Jou a Philaſo- 
phet tod? No Sir ſays the Man 
ſmiling, I am ready to part with my 
Beard hen you pleaſe; I have done 
vith it. Fare it well. It has earn d 
me g N merry Crown in my 
Time Why, what wer't thou 
then A Wg an' t pleaſe you; 
I vas brought up to it; tvas my 
Trade. Sir, I have been Sick, Lame, 
Crooked and Blind, as Occaſion 
ferw'd, for above theſe” threeſcore 
Fears. I began to be a decrepit old 
Man at Five and twenty, and have 
been coughing and limping upon 
Grutches hither ever ſince. M 
Beard as 1 ſaid Ü ay, you may take 
it off ) has been a good Friend 
to me, and has often procur d ” 

the 
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the Charity of well-diſpos'd People, 
who wou'd never have pitied a 
{mooth Chin and a vholſome Com- 
plexion. Beſides, I uſed to ler out 
that and my Face to the Painters of 
my Time for their Hiſtory Pictures. 
Youralk of your Philoſophers! 1 have 
been a Socrates, a Plato, a Seneca, 
and all by turns, and ſometimes a 
Diogenes in his Tub. But the laſt I 
late ro, was a Rogue of a Sign» 
Painter, who ſaid he wou'd reſtore 
me to my own Profeſſion, and fo 
turn d me into the Blind Beggar # 
Bedual Green. 'Tis very well, 
lays Mercury, I ſee your Equipage 
there. You muſt leave your Bun- 
dle of Rags, your Wooden Leg, your 
Night- Caps and your Plaiſters your 
tatter d Cloaths and your Poverty, 
with that Philoſopher 's Beard there, 
and falle Wiſdom, With all my 
Heart, ſays the Fellow, I deſire to 
carry nothing with me But hark 

ve, 


MR CHaRoN: Or, 


ye, Boatman, have you never a 
Dram ?——Charon look d very ſurly 
9 him, and anſwer d, No Why 
then, lays the Fellow, 1 never was 
poor till now ; and ſhrugging his 
Shoulders, fetch d a deep Sigh, and 
pals d on into > the Boat eng- the 


> VL "A FY » 5 
reſt. 


The next ha + ape Had fich 
45 ge frownih g Countenance, 
and caſt around him ſuch ſcornful 
Looks on the reſt of the Dead) as if 
he were angry at his own Mortality, 
and aſham'd to Hd himſelf mingled 
on a ſudden, in ſuch mean and con- 
temptible Compi any 3 as He advanc d 

127 15 our ro Mas and de- 
him to keep off the rod, 
nd take C arch - might be receiv'd 

in A Manner ſuitable to his Quality. 
-Your Qualicy, Sir? faid Mer- 
es he reply'd ; by your 


Office as a Herald, you cannot but 
know 


k £ 
33 
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know what is due to one of my 
Rank; however, for your particular 
Satisfaction, be pleas q to look on this 
Parchment Roll. Mercury took it 
from him, and opening it, found it 
was a Genealogical Tree of bis Fa- 
mily, finely dravn out into a Varie- 
ty of beautiful Branches, and embel- 
lih'd with Gold. Very well! and 
this is then, the Treaſure you have 
chiefly valu d upon Earth, which you 
have, lo carefully preſerv'd, and 26a 
thought fit to 1 vith you hi- 
ther? I know you now, Sir, and 
will, do vou Juſtice. I ſee here 
the == of many Noble Perſons, 
your Anceſtors, ſome of whom have 
been an Honour to their Age and 
Country. But pray what have you 
your ſelf done that deſerves any Re- 
gard or Diſtinction? It is time to 
{trip you of Merit not your own, 
Be pleas dto follow the Beggar there, 
who is juſt gone before you, and 


1D 2 know, 


16 CHARON! Or, 


know, that among the Dead che 
meaneſt 'Perſoh vhom you have not 
exchll d Ati virtue, is your Equal in 
Randt and Quality ys At thoſe Words 
he chic — into the Ri- 
vet," Aid rar haſtily” away, left 
tie Gefitteman to Gilt ür Hang 
anti take what Place in the _ 
he cou get): 

Nu bed oft u 2. Tung 921% 

Tho- is greateſt Strictneſi was 
uſed ſeatching all thar-approach'd 
the River, arid none were ſuffer d to 
Paſs eint they were quite ſtrippid, yet 
every one had the Folly to diſpute 
it; and Was Kill erpingats ſave ſome- 
dung; ahd it was obſervable that 
they mott cohtended for Trifles, and 
Things that cou d be of no Uſe to 
em in the Place to which they were 
going. A Snuff Box, a Pocket- 
Glaſs, a — and 4 
Pack of Picquet-· Cards were often the 
ft things given up by the fine Gentle 


men. 
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men. A rough Fox hunter, that 
was arriv'd freſh: from a Leap over a 
fix-barr-Gate, by which he had broke 
his Neck, made a great Noile upon 
their laying hold of him to pull, off 
his Jockey Boots. He vas fullow'd 
by a profeſs d Gameſter, vho had 
been kill'd in a Duel; this Fellow, 
after having thrown away the Box 
and Dice angrily, as if he had juſt 
then had an ill Run at Play, paſs'd 
on - with a ſeeming Scorn to be que- 
ſtion d. But Mercury ſtepping after 
him, and opening the Palm of his 
Right Hand, found he had cogg d 
a Die; he ask d him vhat he meant 
by it? His Anſwer vas Nothing, 
but it was a Habit he had got, and 
he cou'd not leave it off. Manx 
Words paſs d, on theſe and the like 
Diſputes ; and Mercury, tho the 
God of Eloquence, found all his Art 
little _ to ſatisfy the Ladies; 
whom he was unwilling to treat too 
roughly. 


18 {Cnaron: Or, 
roughly. One, with an heroick Re- 
ſolution, declar d there were few 
Goods in Life; ſhe cou d not | readily 
part wich, and only deſir d Leave to 
tranſpurt her Tea Equipage. Some 
beggid hard for thei Favourite Lap- 
Dogs, ſome for their Sets of Dreſ- 
ſing Plates; one for a Tweezer ( aſe, 
another for an Owid's Epiſtles, and 
another fur a Bottle of Sal Volatile. 
In the midſt of all this Euſtle, there 
vas one Incident ridiculous enough. 
ALady vho had ſtaid for ſome time, 
and ſeen the Fate of the reſt, thought 
ſhe! would very ſubmiſſively prepare 
for her Voyage, and therefore, quit- 
ting a huge Wardrobe ſhe had brought 
vith her, and ſtripping herſelf of her 
Jewels, and of a very fine Brocade 
Gown. which ſhe had worn at a Ball 
at Court, here ſhe caught the Cold 
of which ſhe dy id, deſir d leave only 
to be tranſported in her Hoop - Petti- 
coat. But Charon call'd out to Mer- 
* | | cury, 
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cury, and faid it wou'd fill his-Boar, 
and there wou'd be no room for any 
other Paſſengers. - Upon this the 
drew a String, and very dextrouſſy 
ſlipp'd off her Hoop, and: coiling it 
up into as narrow a Circle as ſhe 


cou d, clapp'd it under het Arm. 
The whole Crowd rais'd a Laugh at 
the Expedient, but it prov'd unſuc- 
ceſsful—for Mercury told her ſhe 
muſt be content to leave both her 
Hoop and her Petticoat. She was 
forc'd to ſubmit. I kept my Eye on 
her for ſome time, but the Moment 
tle room, that the ſeem'd to vaniſh 
into nothinſg ggg 

i 9 ACHOUDOH BIG W195 21% 
After this a Gentleman, vith an 
Air of Importance, thruſt forward, 
and demanded his Paſſage. Hold, Sir, 
ſays Mercury, you have a ſort of a 
Treaſury Face, I think 1 ſhou'd 
know you. Ay—— tis he h 

** you 
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you were Mr. Such- a. One of the 
What d ye call it Office ! and pray what 
have you done with all the fair dum 
of Which you thought fit to disbur- 
then the Government Fou wrong 
me, Sir, replies the Man 3 you ſee 
I have nothing but this poor Piece 
of Coppet to pay my P t 
the ſame e ee — Halt. 
penny between his Finger and Thumb 
with a ſteddy Aſſurance. Charon was 
going to take him in; but Mercury 
call'd after him again. Not ſo faſt, 
I, beſeech you.. hy what! don't 
I vho am the God of Theft, know 
a Thief? At theſe Words Mercury 
ſnatch'd from him a ſmall parcel of 
Papers which he had roll'd up, and 
almoſt” hid in his Hand. They 
prov'd-to be Bank- Bills, to the value 
of above a hundred chouſand Pound. 
Tis very well; Sir, yon may go 
on now, if you pleaſe. Nay, what 
do you linger and look back for? 
te 
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tell you theſe will not paſs in the 
Country, to vhich you are bound. 
Fare you vell. I will take care to 
convey them back to your Execu- 
tors, who ſhall ſend them to the 
Treaſury, with a Letter That a cer- 
rain nameleſs Perſon, being touch d 
in Conſcience, that he coud not 
cheat the Publick any longer, has 
thought fit at his — make 
chem * Reſtitutioa. tai 6. dne 

1 (x65 44.5 urn 

1s i it was * hay moſt who 
advancd-.to the River {ide ſhew d 
great Unwillingneſs in parting with 
the Goods of Life, I cou'd not but 
take the more Notice of one Per- 
ſon, who: with a ſtern Countenance, 
and an Air of uncommon Reſolu- 
tion, came naked towards the Ferry, 
and ſeem'd reſolv d to ſave Mercury 
the trouble of ſtripping him. As 
he advanc'd he caſt a ſcornful Look 
backward over his Shoulder, and 
E cry d 
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cry'd out, World Farewel ! And all 
thy Pomps, - Pleaſures and Vanities ! 
How juſt is it that proud and mi- 
ſtaken Mortals 1hou'd find themſelves 
{tripp'd in Death of all thoſe empty 
Trifles, in which they falſly placed 
their Happineſs? Adieu ye gay gild- 
ed Nothings! Wealth and Power, 
Mirth and Feſtivals, Greatneſs and 
Luxury, Crowds, Noiſe, Triumphs 
and Fame, adieu! I renounce ye all, 
nor do I think ye worth one Sigh 
at parting, He wasgoing on in this 
Philoſophick Strain, when Mercury 
laid hold of him; Pray, vho are you 
Friend ?——Oh, you ate Miſan- 
thropos the ſlovenly Cynick, who 
liv'd a Savage, and dy d a Begpar 


whilſt you were in the World above, 
you thought to make your Ill Man- 
ners paſs for Wiſdom, and your 
Spleen for Philoſophy; and do you 
now make a Merit of renouncing 
Pleaſures of which you never were 


pol- - 
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poſſeſs d? Riches, which you never 
cou'd gain? and Greatneſs, you ne- 
ver cou'd attain to? Come, come, 
the Cheat will not paſs here——as 
naked as you ſeem, I ſhall yer {trip 
you of - certain Garments, which 1 
ſee ſtick as cloſe to you as your 
Skin. Be pleas'd then to leave be- 
hind you your Hatred of your own 
Species, your Scorn of your Supe- 


_ riors, your Envy at the Proſperity 


of others, your Cenſoriouſneſs and 
everlaſting Snarling Lay by too 
that inward Pride of Heart, which 
makes you fond of an affected and 
abſurd Singularity, and Vain-even 
of your pretended Humility.” So 
now you may paſs with the 
reſt. . The Cynick moy'd on with 
a mortiftied Countenance, and had 
not one Word to ſay by way of 
Anſwer. 211 8 2 


Charon had now taken in about 
as many as his Boat wou'd conve- 
| 3 niently 
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niently carry at a time, and was 
going to put off from the Shore, 
when Mercury call'd to him to ſtay 
for one Paſſenger more. At the 
ſame time there came forward a 
Perſon vith ſo much Luſtre in his 
Countenance, Vigout in his Moti- 
on, and Gracefulneſs in his whole 
Figure, as if Death, inſtead of rob- 
bing him of his natural Strength 


and Beauty, had encreisd both. 


As he paſs d by, all who look'd 
on him vere ſtruck vith a ſudden 
Veneration. But what vas moſt 
extraordinary vas, that by his Ha- 
bit he ſeem'd dreſt for a Triumphal 
Entry, and bore in his Looks an 
Air of Joy, as after ſome Victory. 
His Brows were encircled with a 
Diadem of Gold. He was cloath'd 
in a Veſt of white Ermin, and wore 
over it a looſe azure Robe, embroi- 
der'd with Stars. Mercury advanc'd 
tomeet him, and with all the Marks 
of Reſpect uſher d him to the Ferry, 

| Into 


. 


The FERRT-BOAT. 25 
into which he paſs'd, cloath'd as he 
was, and took his Place, Every one 
was ſurpriz d that a Law which had 
hitherto been ſo rigoroully executed, 
- ſhou'd be diſpens'd with in his Fa- 


vour; and that Charon, who was 
ſo careful not to charge his Boar 
with any ſuperfluous Weight, ſhou d 
be content to take him in, before 
he had put off his Habit and Or- 
naments. The Crowd that remain'd 
on the Shore began ro murmur ar 
this Partialiry, when Mercury ſpoke 
out aloud I fe your Aſtoniſh- 
ment——You all wonder why this 
venerable Perſon is ſuffer d to paſs 
into the Boat, without being ſtripp'd 
like othets. But know, he has car- 
ried nothing with him which can 
be taken from him. His Garments 
ate not the Weeds of Vice and Va- 
nity ; nor his Ornaments of a Mor- 
tal Nature. HisCrown which has 
the Appearance of Gold, yet is ex- 

: 
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ceedingly more valuable, is the Ap- 
probation 'of the Gods, and of good 
_ Men, for a Life ſpent in the exerting 
of many Publick and Private Vir- 
tues. His Under-Garment is the 
| Veſt of Integrity; and his upper 
One, which you ſee. is azure and 
ſprinkled with Stars, is the Robe of 
Immortal Honour, It reſembles 
the Heavens, and like the Heavens 
is unperiſhable. Whilſt Kings are 
here forc d to lay down their Crowns 
and Scepters, and Conquerors their 
vither d Laurels; whilſt the Rich are 
divorc'd from their uſeleſs Heaps, and 
all Mortals ſtripp d of their darling 
Pleaſures and Delights; theſe are 
Goods which cannot be taken from 
the Poſſeſſor, even in Death it ſelf. 


